Tie Trdg^ ^ 

THc wind (its i'Ti thc,ni<julil'W<^fy:OUff4iICj 

And you are (taied for, ihereiB;^ bleiling withtbc^ 

And thefe few precepts in ihy tnemoric 

Lookc thou chara£ker, giue thy thotights ao toagoe^ 

Nor any vnproportio'sy thought his 
Be thou familiar, but by no meancs vulgar, 

Tbofe friends tbou baft and their adoption triedj 
Grapple them vnto thy (bulc with hoopts of fteele^ 

But doe no: dull thy palmc with entertainment j 
Gf each new hatcht vnfledgd courage j.hewace 

Of entrance to aiquaiir.cllj'but being 

Bcai’t that th’ oppofer may beware oftheei 
Giue euerie man thy care, but few thy voice, 

Take each mans cen&jfc, but referue thy iudgementi 
Coftly thy habit as thy purfe can buy, 

But not expreft in fancie; rich nptgaudie, 
Fortheapparelloftprodaimestheoian: 'i. 

And they in Fr4«ce of the beflranke and 

Arc of a mollfeledl and generous, cbicfciniliatt: 

Neither a borrower nor a lender boy, 

For louc oft loofe# both it fclfi: and friend. 

And borrowing duHeththe edge of busbandr; s 
This aboue all, to thine ownefelfie be true 
And itmuft follow as the night the day 
Thou canft not then be faMe to any man j: 

Farewell my blefling feafon this in thee. 

Laer. Moflhumbly doeltakemyleauemy Lord, 

Pel. The time inuefts you, go.yourfetuanrs tend,. 
Laer. Farewell Opbeluyiad remend>cr well 
What I haue faid to you, 

Opbe. Tis in my roemorie lockt 
And you your felfe (hall keepe the key of it. 

Laer. Farewell. Exit, Uerteu 

Pel. What ift OpWiw he hath faid to you ^ 

Opht> Sopleafeyou, fomeihiog couching the Lord 

Pol. Marrie well bethought 

Tis told me he hath very oft of late 

Giuen prjuate lime to you, and you your fclfc 

Haue oFy our audience beene moft free and bounteous, 


Pr/»« ^DenmarfeJ. 

Ifit be fo, as fo tis put on me. 

And that in way of caution I muft tell you, 

You doe not vnderftand your felfe fo clecrcly 
As it behooues my daughter and your honour, 

What is betweenc you giue me rp the truth. 

Opbe. He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 
Ofhis affediontome. 

Pol. Affedion,pub ,you fpeake like a greene gi rle, 

Vnftfced in fuch perillous circumftance, 

Doe you beleeue his tenders, as you call them ? 

Opbe. I doe not know my Lord what I (hould thinke. 

Pol,- Mafrie I will teach you, thinke your felfe a babie, 
That you haue tane thefetenders for true pay. 

Which are not fterling : tender your felfe more.dearely 
Or (not to cracke the wind of the poore phrafe) 

Wrong it thus^ )fOttle tender me a foole. 

My Lord hehath ioipottun*d me ^ith loue 
In honorable falhidn. 

Pol. 1, fafhion you may caU it, goe co, goe to. 

Opbe. And hath giuen countenance to his fpeech 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes of heauen. 

Pel. I, fpringes to catch Wood-cocks, I do know 
When the bloud burnes, bow prodigal! the foule 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 

Gluing more light then faeate, extinr^ in both 
Euen in their promHe, as it is a making 
You muft not cak't for fire : from this cinie 
Be fome thing fcancer of your maiden prefence 
Set your increatments at a higher rate 
Theuacommand toparle ;for LerdFf«»/e/, 

Beleeue fo much in him, chat heis young. 

And with a larger teder may he walke ' 

Then may be giuen you : in (cveOpbelta, 

Doe not beleeue his vowes, for they are Brokers 
Not of that die which their inueftroents (hew 
Butmecre imploratorsofvnholy fuites. 

Breathing tike fandified and pious bonds 
The better to beguile : this is for all, 

1 yvpuld not in plains tetraes from this time forth 
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